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when he learnt that Karl was approaching;. Too pru-
dent to let his men gorge themselves with plunder before
the battle was fought, he marched towards Poitiers, and
encamped between the rivers Vienne and Clain. He
thought of causing his men to destroy all their plunder
and keep only their arms and horses ; but he feared to
offend them, and abstained.
There Karl came up with him and likewise encamped,
with the valley between. The two armies lay face to
face for a week—Karl probably to give time for his
troops to join him, Abd-el-Rhaman probably for a lucky
day, for it was he who began the attack with his swarms
of light horsemen. The Franks stood in their close
serried ranks "like solid walls or banks of ice," said
the Spanish historian, and the rush of the Arab and
Moorish'horse was all in vain. These men were true
Franks—tall, blue-eyed, strong and massive, not like
the mixed people of the south—and their wall of
strength remained unbroken. A few of their reserves
made their way into the rear, the Arabs turned to
defend their camp, and there was a general confusion ;
night came on, and the Franks returned to their camp.
They would have renewed the battle on the ensuing-
day, but they found the Arab camp deserted, with all
the treasure and hosts of corpses, among which that of
Abd-el-Rhaman was found. This battle, one of the
fifteen most decisive battles in the world, was fought
in the October of 732. The Moors retreated to
Narbonne, and it was not for seven years more that
Karl succeeded in chasing them beyond the Pyrenees.
Pelayo died in 737, and his rude sepulchre still re-
mains in the little church of St. Eulalia, which he him-
self built not far from the cave. Even to this day no

